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" I must/1

" Please don't.   Just for this once, Bett."

He longed to get away, away from this

centre of storms, to calm and silence again.

" But what can I do ?    Please let me go.

If I thought I'd do you any good, I'd stay.

I swear I would, gladly.   But I know I

shan't,   I know it."

" But you will,   I implore you. . . . For
the last time, Bett dear! "

" Very well, 111 stay.   But it's a mistake ;
it's a mistake/'

" It's not a mistake. I know what you
mean. But it's not a mistake/'

He followed her into the room and shook
hands with Miss Considine. Her also he
could scarcely recognize. She was a clear
and definite object before him, but she was
quite vague as a human being. He seemed
to be looking clean through the flimsy
substance of her humanity. All his senses
were gathered to one side of him, the side
where Felicia was standing and where Boston
would enter.

" Have you decided to take up psycho-
analysis ? " he said to Miss Considine,

" I postponed all decisions,   I came back
to see Felicia instead/1